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| 4 I NTRO e e 


O obviate or to ſoften the ſeverity of 
criticiſm ; to point out to obſervati- 

9 on the peculiar merits, or to apologize for 
dee defects, of the performance which it uſhers 
; into the world, has been the deſign, either 
ſecret or avowed, of almoſt every prefatory 
addreſs, from the infancy of authorſhip to the 

| preſent hour. A late wit, from whoſe pene- 
tration no literary myſtery was concealed, has 
ſuggeſted another motive alſo, which without 
doubt has frequently had no fmall weight, 
many elaborate introductory diſcourſes having 
been written, as he hints ſome of Dryden 8 to 
have been, merely wh 


„% „ . for filling 
To raiſe the volume's price a ſhilling, 
SWIF T's RHAPSODY. 


—— 
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Tux writer of the following trifle, ſen- 
ſible how little credit fuch attempts generally 
find, makes no attempt formally to diſclaim 
all or any of theſe motives, the laſt only ex- 
cepted ; and of this he truſts he ſhall ſtand 
acquitted, when he declares that he has no 
intereſt in the ſale of the piece, fave what 
ariſes from a wiſh that his Publiſher may be 
no ſufferer, and from a ſpark (as he is ready 
to acknowlege) of that vanity, from which 
perhaps no human breaſt is totally exempt : 
Confiding then in the candour of the Publick 
for the moſt favourable interpretation of his 
deſign, he begs leave to offer to their con- 
fideration a few thoughts upon the ſubje of 
epiſtolary writing and eaſy poetry; by no 
means, however, aſſuming to himſelf the critic 
chair, as he ſhall ſcarcely hazard a fingle ob- 
ſervation, which he cannot ſupport, or at leaſt 
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authority. 
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« Taz EPISTLE (fays an admirable critic), 
« however various in it's appearances, is, in 
« fact, but of {ws kinds; one of which may 
« be called the Dipacrrc; the other, the 
« ELEOIAC epiſtle. By the firſt I mean all 
4 thoſe epiſtles, whoſe end is to infiruft; 
« whether the ſubject bemorals, politics, criti- 
« ciſm, or, in general, human life: by the 
« latter, all thoſe, whoſe end is to move; 
« whether the occafion be love, friendſhip, 
« jealouſy, or other private diſtreſſes. If 
there are ſome of a lighter kind in Horace, 
« and other good writers, which are not re- 
ducible to either of theſe two claſſes, they 
« are to be regarded only, as the triflings of 
« their pen, and deſerve not to beconfidered, 
« as making a third and diſtinct ſpecies of 
« this poem.” * 


Dirripxr of the ground I ſtand upon, 
when I diſſent, however minutely, from an 


W + Hurd ſat” writing. Introduſtion: to his cominen- 
tary on Horace. - 
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pPpinion of ſuch acknowleged weight, I am yet 
inclined to think that this lighter kind of epiſ- 
If tle, which ſo frequently employed the pen of 
Horace himſelf, which a Prior and a Swift 
diſdained not to-cultivate, may deſerve to be 
ranked in a diſtinct claſs, and to be confidered 
as a third and legitimate, though perhaps in- 
ferior, ſpecies of this poem: This I would beg 
leave to call the FauiLIAR epiſtle; which, 
not confined to that unity of ſubject or deſign in- 
diſpenſably neceſſary/in the OTHER Two kinds, 
will admit the freedom of a miſcellaneous mat- 
ters, and may, with an abruptneſs of tranſi- 
tion, perhaps not ungraceful, vary it's tone 
and manner, as ry ſhall impel, or occa- 
ſion may require, 


From grave to gay, bk "IN to ſevere. 
Pore. 


\ 


* I have endeavoured. to * ſome degree of credit to 
what I have here ſaid of the familiar epiſtle, by deſcribing its 
character in words taken from the very ſame performance, 
which furniſhed the quotation introduced a little before. It 


wall | perhaps, however, be obſerved, that I have therein availed 
ua ed nm cab "IE 
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Ir would, probably, be going too far, to 
advance an opinion (in which, however, I 
ſhould not ſtand alone) that thoſe admired 
vuriters I have mentioned, with many others of 
ſcarcely inferior fame, are indebted for their 
reputation, . as poets, more to the eaſe and 
freedom, the GRacerur NEOLIOENCE, of 
their ligbter epiſtolary compoſitions, than to 
aught which they have eſſayed in the higher 
walks of poetry. The character given of 
Horace, by the ingenious author of the e//ay 
on the writings and genius of Pope, ſeems not 
a little to ſtrengthen this obſervation, ſo far at 
leaſt as it relates to him. His excellence 
( ſays the critic) lay in exquiſite obſervati- 
« ons on human life, and in touching the foi- 
« bles of mankind with delicacy and urbani- 
„ty. Tis eaſy to perceive this turn in all 
« his compoſitions; the writer of the cpiſtles 
6510 diſcerned i in the odes. Elegance, not 


A 


myſelf of the example of the three brothers in the rale 72 tub, 


who, with an ingenuity ſomevobat ſimilar, diſcovered in their 
father's will an authority for wearing ſhoulderknots. n 
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ſublimity, was his grand characteriſtic. He 
4 is the moſt popular author of all antiquity 
* the reaſon is, becauſe he abounds in images 
« drawn from familiar life, and in remarks, 
« thatcome home to men's buſineſs and boſoms.” 
It will not, I believe, be denied, that thoſe 
familiar images, thoſe intereſting remarks oc- 
cur more frequently in his epiftolary, than in 
his other works; and of the epiſtles (amongft 
which the greater number of what are called Þ 
his ſatires may with propriety be ranked) 
there will ſcarcely be found more than two*, 
which have that unity of ſubject or deſign, re 
quired in the Drpacrie or Euzcrac kinds; 
the remainder,” therefore, adninting (98 they 


It is ſcarcely 8 to inform the reader that theſe two 

1 ure, the epiſtles to the Piſos and to Auguſtus. Even theſe, 
4 | - however, have been imagined by the bulk of critics, antient 
Ll | and modern, to be merely a ſet of miſcellaneous obſervations, 
= thrown together without unity of defign in the ſubject, or con- 
| Jtency of diſpoſition in the method ; But this opinion has been 
lately fully refuted by Mr. Hurd, in his very judicious com- 
mentary: He has alſo demonſtrated that the ge the Piſos, 
which was generally ſuppoſed to contain a plete art 
poetry, was confined. folely to the ſtate and a0 of the Ly 


man drama. 
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all do) the freedom of a muſcellaneous matter, 
naturally fall within that claſs, which I have 
called the FAMILIAR. | 


Harms thus far endeavoured to dignify 
the familiar epiſtle, by raiſing it to a rank, 
which, perhaps, after all my labour, it may 
not be thought to deſerve, it comes next in 
order to enquire, what ſubjects it will admit, 
and zvhat language it ſhould properly ſpeak. 


— 


Tux former part of this inquiry ſeems to 
have been ſufficiently anſwered by what has 
been already obſerved of the miſcellaneous cha- 
racer of this compoſition ; from which we 
may conclude that every ſubject, how trifling 


or elevated ſoever, is intitled to a place in it; 
or, in the words of Juvenal, | ; 


G agunt homines, 2 timor, ira, 
voluptas, 
Gn diſcurſus, noſtri 4 libelli. 


With reſpe& to the language, the qualities, 
which the excellent Rambler mentions as ne- 
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cxftivy to the epiſtolary ſtyle in general, are, 
perhaps, more peculiarly eſſential to this par- 
ticular ſpecies of it; theſe are, an even 


e flow of unlaboured diction, and an artleſs 


« arrangement of obvious ſentiments : 1 To 
this I ſhall only add, that, if there is an oc- 
caſion on which the Musk more particularly 
demands an eaſe and ſimplicity of expreſſion, 


or, in other words, what is called Easy PoE- 
TRY, 1t 1s, when ſhe condeſcends to trifle in 


the familiar epiſtle. 


| 


WAT EAsVY Por is comes next to be 


conſidered : and here, as a writer of the firſt 


claſs has treated this ſubject with his uſual 
judgment and preciſion in a diftin& effay*, 
I ſhall take leave to preſent the reader with a 
few of his obſervations, which, I may with 
great truth affirm, are of more weight than 
any thing I could ſubſtitute in their place. 


: * Idler. No. 77. 
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„ Fasy PoeTRY is univerſally admired; 
* but I know not whether any rule has yet 
« been fixed, by which it may be decided 
« when Poetry can be properly called zasy; 
Horace has told us, that it is ſuch as every 
« reader hopes to equal, but after long labour 
« finds unattainable. This is a very looſe 
cc deſcription, in which only the effect is no- 
& ted; the qualities which produce this effect 


<« remain to be inveſtigated. 


« Easy POETRY is that, in which natural 
thoughts are expreſſed without violence to 
the language. The diſcriminating cha- 
<« rater of zase conſiſts principally in the 
« diction, for all true Poetry requires that 
the ſentiments be natural. Language ſuf- 
fers violence by harſh or by daring figures, 
« by tranſpoſition, by unuſual acceptations 
« of words, and by any licence, which would 
<« be avoided by a writer of proſe. "Where 
e any artifice appears in the conſtruction of 
the verſe, that verſe is no longer zasv. Any 
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| 2 be EASY, which cuſtom has made familiar. 
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« epithet, which can be rejected without di- 
minution of the ſenſe, any curious itera- 
« tian of the fame word, and all unuſual, 
though not ungrammatical, ſtructure of 
« ſpeech, deſtroy the e 4 Baur POE» 
* TRY. | | 
OOO 2921 SS „% #::.# 8.) > 
" Eat Por rar has been ſo long exclud- 
« ed by ambition of ornament, and luxuri- 


« ance of imagery, that its nature ſeems now 


« to be forgotten. Affectation, however 
66 « oppoſite to ZA8r, is ſometimes miſtaken 


for it; and thoſe, who aſpire to gentle ele- 


&« gance, collect female Phraſes and faſhion- 
« able barbariſms, and i imagine that ſtile to 


0 2 
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* 


Ir is the prerogative « of EASY pozrRy to 


e be underſtood as long as the language laſts; 


hut modes of ſpeech, which owe their pre- 
4 yalence only to modiſh folly, or to the 
* eminence of thoſe that uſe them, die away 
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« with their inventors, and their meaning, in 
«2 a few your” is no longer known. 


ow Easy POETRY is commonly fought i in 
cc petty compoſitions upon minute ſubjects; 
but easx, though it excludes'pomp, - will 
« admit greatneſs *. Many lines in Cato's 
« ſoliloquy are at once EASY r and ſablime. 


Tis the divinity "ow firs withia M844 nn) 02 
'Tis Heav'n itſelf that points out an hereafter, 


And intimates eternity to man. 


» — 


I recolleft to have ſomewhere elſe met with Me 
of this kind happily illuſtrated : it was if I remember aright, 
nearly in theſe words Some things, which muſt be expreſ- 


( fed with force, are nevertheleſs eg. The ſtatues of the 


Gladiator and Laocoon, though their attitudes are ſuch, that 


1224 


; . : | « every muſcle is ſtrained to the moſt violent. exertion, are as 


ea as the Venus of Medicis or the Apollo of Belvedere: 
© © becauſe the former are as natural expreſſions of the ſtronger 
© © paſſions, as the latter are of beauty and grace. Happy as 
this illuſtration is, one more familiar, and therefore perhaps 

more ſtriking, has, I doubt not, already 'occurred to almoſt 
every reader; for there are but few furely, if any, who know 
not Garrick: All who.do know him will allow, that there is as 


much ds in the SAY but fine ee his countenance, 
„ A b it 4A 1 2 geſture, 
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— — If there's a pow'r above us; ; 


And that there is all Nature cries aloud 
Though all her works, he muſt deli ght in virtue, 


And I which he he dlgh ain, multhedappy 


« Nori is EASE more contrary to wit, than to 
« ſublimity : the celebrated ſtanza of Cowley, 
e upon a lady elaborately dreſſed, loſes no- 
« thing of its redo F fs the e ſpirit of the 
as * ſentiment. ; 


The adorning thee with fon . art 
Is but a barbarous Kill; | 
Tis like the poiſoning of a dart, 
Too apt before to kill. | 
4 


e „„ + # „ 


To require from any author many pie- 
<< ces of | BASY POETRY, would be indeed to 
« oppreſs him with too hard a taſk. It is 
« leſs difficult to. vrite a volume of lines 


FOR reds in this 3 
imprecations on his unnatural daughters, in Lear; as when he 
aſcenda the ladder, in the Suſpicious Huſbund, or combs his 
fellow-adventurer's wig, in the Stratagem. | 


. 
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« ſwelled with epithets, - brightened by 
« figures, and ſtiffened by tranſpoſitions, than 
c to produce a few couplets, graced only by 
« naked elegance and fimple purity, which 
« require ſo much care and ſkill, that 1 
« doubt whether any of our authors has yet 
« been able, for twenty lines together, nicely 
« to obſerve the true definition of Easy 
« PorTRrY.” | | 


CrrTicaL ſagacity will undoubtedly diſco- 
ver that I have but ill conſulted the advan- 
tage of the trifle which follows, in prefacing 
it by the foregoing obſervations of Doctor 
Jobnſon. I am well aware that J have, there- 
by, held up the mirrour which magnifies my 
own defects, and promulged the law under 
which I ſhall myſelf be condemned: 1 de- 
rive, however, ſome conſolation from the re- 
flection, that I have directed tlie attention of 
the reader to the beſt and fulleſt account that 
has been y yet given of EASY bor ruv, and that 
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have done ſo, without any partial or intereft- 
ed regard to my own performance. 


To what has been before ſaid of the 


| poetical epiſtle it may not be improper 


to add the following obſervations : 46. This 
« ſpecies: of writing, if we are permit- 
ted to lay down rules from the examples 
« of our beſt poets, admits of great latitude, 
ce and ſolicites ornament and decoration; yet 
< the poet is ſtill to conſider that the true 
cc character bf the epiſtlẽ is eaſe and elegance; 
nothing therefore ſhould be forced or un- 
« natural, laboured or affected, but every 
part of the compoſition breathe an 0 
1 e and mech freedom. 


2 42 6. 


40 WY is ſuitable t E e ſubjeck; 6 ke 5 as 


« the .epiſtle takes place of diſcourſe, and i is 


6 intended as a ſort of diſtant converſation, 


L IDA SSD ' uf & 


« all the affairs of life and, reſearches, into 
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nature may be introduced. : . Theſe, how- 


« ever, which are ug with com pliment 
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« or — that contain a deſcription 
« of places, or are full of pertinent remarks, 
«and in a familiar and humorous way de- 
« ſcribe the manners, vices, and follies of 
« mankind, are the beſt ; becauſe they are 
« the moſt ſuitable to the true character of 
8 < epiſtolary writing, and (buſineſs ſet apart) 
re the uſual ſubjects upon which our ler- 
ters are employed.“ ? N t 


Or the followin gepiſtle, in DRL very 
little is neceſſary to be ſaid. It was written 
about twelve years ſince, in the courſe of an in- 


timate and unreſerved correſpondence, with- 


out any view to a future publication ; and it 


W is now publiſhed juſt as it was written, except- 


ing ſome trifling omiſſions of about thirty 
lines in the whole, an inſertion of nearly the 
ſame number, and a few additional notes. 


WF The gentleman to whom it is addreſſed, hav- 


ing finiſhed his ſtudies at the Univerſity with 
great reputation, was, at the time it was writ- 


Art of Poetry publiſhed by Newberry in the Year 1762. 


>: 
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ten, principal maſter of the Academy, open- 


cd not long before under the direction of the 


Hibernian Society; of this Academy the re- 
verend Doctor Leland, a ſenior fellow of the 
Univerſity of Dublin, and a gentleman. of 
very diſtinguiſhed literary abilities, was then 
Governor: Mr. Y--- --- n, however, 
had ſometime before turned his thoughts to 
the ſtudy of the law, and in the beginning of 
October 1759 his name was entered in the 
books of the Society of the Middle Temple : 
He has ſince been admitted of the Bar in 
Ircland, where he now practiſes, with a rapi- 
dity of fuccels, > culy by his defer 


vings. 


— 
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AT T H * 
ACADEMY IN KING-STREET, dum 


MibpLE en Oftober 1759. 


IGHT months are paſta tedious time, 
You know, for one who loves a rhyme, 
Yet, if I err not, ſome weeks more 
May well be added to the ſcore — 
Since laſt the Muſe, with ſoul of fire, 
And magic. fingers ſtruck the lyre ; 
Since laſt, in ſober ſerious. vein, 
She tun'd one grave and moral ſtrain, 
Or ſung, or ſaid, one tender ye 
ToDarnnz's cheek, or STELL A's eye. 


ComPELL'D by fate's ſevere command 
To quit IE RNE“s favourite land, 
To leave the joys my ſoul approv'd, 

The hearts I pria d the looks I lov'd ; 
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The morning troll, the mid-day ramble, 

O'erlawnand grove, through brake and bramble, 
The evening walk in Green or Park, 

So oft protracted to the dark; 

The ſprightly dance, the mürthful ſong 
That wing'd * heavy hours along; 

My B - - - y's eaſy artleſs ſtrain, 

The ſocial chat of Fohnſon's lane, 

The ſportive fray, the ſerious fit. 
The feaſt of reaſon or of wit; | 
The Court which more I ne'er ſhall ſee— 
Where pleaders ſpoke without a fee, 
Where C-- N ſage andD----- 6 exit 
Harangu'd againſt the crime of punning, 
And S---- was cenſur'd by the Law ., 
For kifling girls he never ſaw: © (| 
Condemn'd to leave—alas the while 
The bliſs that beams in CH LO Es ſmile, 
And more, (in life if more can be) 

The converſe of a friend like thee : 
Forc'd from all theſe, the Muſe no mote 
Rejoic'd in aught that pleas'd before; 
To every ſcene and face aſtranger, 
At every turn ſhe fear'd a danger, | 
* Dogs hols eee betpes arralgnbl bs the 


Court here alluded to, for criminal converſation with the nine 
Muſes. | | 


A FAMILIARAEIST ILE. 3 


So hung her head, and droop'd her wing, 
And not one ſyllable could fing: - - f 
At length, recover'd from her fears, 

She rubs her eyes, ſhe pricks her ears, 

And finds with joy, on ſearching round 1 
Her heart and head were never ſounder ; 
Now, anxious for this new eflay, 

She marks the perils of the way, 

Now, from the garret's airy height, 

Once more ſhe meditates a flight, 

And, fearleſs grown, reſolves to try 

Her pinions in a foreign ſky. 


Trov,whommy heart (though lately known) 
I Iss proud to number for it's own, 
þ Diſtinguiſh'd thus from every other, 
In proſe my friend, in verſe my brother, 
To whom, without a wiſh for praiſe, 
The Muſe this idle viſit pays, 
Be careful of what now I aſk, 
I know thee equal to the taſk ;— 
If then a ſingle paſſage here 
Offend your judgement or your ear, 
If you diſcover in the ſong 
A rhyme, a phraſe, or accent wrong, 
Let not the tribe of witlings vain 
Deride the labour of my brain, 


"oe —ͤ 


For theſe familiar idle ſtrains, 
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Nor critic curs their malice ſpend, 
And blame, without a wiſh to mend, 
But, out of pity ta the poet, 


Correct the verſe before you ſhew it: 


Remember well what I have ſaid— 
Do it, or Woe upon thy head | 


Ox x ſheet is almoſt fill'd—but how 
Is more than I remember now— 
Yet ſee—my letter's ſcarce begun, 

And nothing but the preface done: 
You'll-fay, perhaps, (and, entre nous, 

I ſhall not wonder if you do) 

That, in this wild fantaſtic fit, 

My pen runs faſter than my wit : 

True, Bard *, but do not be offended— 


"Tis now, I 3 too late to mend it. 


Tus much for prologue to the play 
What has the poet next to ſay? _ 
The field, that's beaten oer and oer, 
Supplies the wonted game no more: 

So often have I rack'd my brains 


„This gentleman was at this time diſtinguiſhed a- 


- mongſt his college-acquaintance by the appellation of The 
Bard. | 
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With equal ſhame and grief, I find 
There's very little left behind: 

In ſhort, my friend, exhauſted quite, 
I have ſcarcely any thing to write. 


SHOULD [I our monarch's praiſe rehearſe, 
With GEORG x's name adorn the verſe, 
And, glowing with the theme, ſet forth 
His public faith, his private worth, 
Through every ſcene alike approv'd, 
Rever'd abroad, at home belov'd ; 

The trophies that his youth has won, 

The race of glory nobly run, 

Or peaceful virtue's milder ray 

That gilds the evening of his day ;— 

This ſhould I venture to recite, 

(And more, much more, with truth I might) 
Loſt were the labour of the poet, _ 

For all mankind already know it. 


Ox, ſhould the adventurous Muſe preſume 
To pierce through Time's eventful womb, 
And ſhadow, in prophetic ſtrain, 

The glories of a future reign, 
The dleſſings yet referv'd to grace 


Our Bxunswick's Heav' n- approved race; 
; 


$ 
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Fair Peace reſtor d; around the iſle ' 

Diffus'd rich Culture's liberal ſmile 3 

While Commerce from her naval throne 

Makes either In p14A's wealth our own ; 
And Genius ſtreams his living ray; 

And Science pours à general day; 

And Art's ſweet. bloſſoms flouriſh fair 

Beneath a BRITISH monarch's care: 

The ſwain then, forc'd no more to roam * 

From his lov'd fields, his pleaſant home, 

Shall ſummon round the ſocial fire 

His wife, his children, and his fire; 

There, ſhewing many an honeſt ſcar, 

Recount the tale of various war; 

With ardent emulation tel! | 

Who gry fought, or. . fell, oy 


3 89 Every ** of his err muſt lament that the picture 
here drawn, of the ſoldier, returned from the dangers of war 


to the enjoyments of domeſtic life, is no more than ideal: Our 
Military do not fight for their birthright, their country, or 


their liberty, but for a paltry ſtipend, barely ſufficient for their 


Fupport ; and, when diſmiſſed the ſervice, which ſeldom hap- 


pens until age or infirmity has rendered them unfit for it, they 
are only diſmiſſed (the very few, whom our charitable founda- 
tions can entertain, excepted) to the bitterneſs of indigence, 
and the numerous, yet hourly-increafing, calamities of years 
and mabecility, | 


AFamiliark EPiSTLE, 7 


And weep—ſuch tears become the brave 
When Congugſt mourns o'er Valour's grave: 


Bright though this ſcene, tis mix'd with woe — 


Then why anticipate the blow ? 
Why harſhly wake the patriot ſigh, 
And dim with grief a nation's eye ? 


Ox, leſs ambitious, ſhould I chuſe 
An humbler ſubject for the Muſe, 
And paint the Man, ordain'd by fate 
The ATLAs ofa in ſtate 


* The glorious yet . e of Queber, 0 on the 1 3th 
of September 17 59, ſhall live for ever in the BRITISH an- 
nals. — A late hiſtorian has mentioned the hero of that day in 
the following words The death of WOLF E was indeed 
tc prievous to his country, but to himſelf the moſt happy that 
tc can be imagined ; and the moſt to be envied by all thoſe 
«© who have a true reliſn for military glory. Unindebted to 
« family or connections, unſupported by intrigue or faction, 
« he had accompliſhed the whole buſineſs of life, at a time, 
4 when others are only beginning to appear; and, at the age of 
« thirty five, without feeling the weakneſs of age, or the viciſſi- 
e tude of fortune, having ſatisfied his honeſt ambition, having 
«© compleated his character, having fulfilled the expectations 
“aof his country, he fell at the head of his conquering troops, 
and expired in the arms of Victory. Annual Reg. 1759. 
The following inſtance of delicate attention and reſpect to the 
mother of The. conqueror of CANADA. deſerves to be particular. 
ly remembered, as it reflects no {mall honour on the national 

character 
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Born to exalt his country's fame * 
Above the Greek or Roman name, 

Who blends and happily unites 

The ſovereign's power and people's rights: : 
Though this be true, as Plallow, . 

*T were foreign to my purpoſe now, 

For, where acknowledg'd merits blaze, | 
Tis mere impettinence to praiſe. 


SHOULD 1, with Grubſtreet's venal train, 
Let looſe the foul unmanner'd ſtrain; 3 
Tool of a party, pert and dull, 
Barren of wit, of malice full, 


e: While Lon DO and the villages around rung with | 
the peal of victory and blazed with illumination, at- Gu kEN- 


wich alone (where his mother then reſided) not a bell was 


rung, not a candle or bonefire lighted. Of ſuch force was the 
regard of the inhabitants to her maternal forrows, as to repreſs 
———— Run rr 
to the Burrien arms. * 
»The general 1 einen 
15 miſconduct or the miſcarriage ol almoſt every operation, 
by ſea or land, at the beginning of the late war, is well remem- 
bered: What obligations then do we not owe to . . 


the vigour of whole counſels (under God) the latent ſpirit of 
the natzon was awakened, and in a few years crowned with 
bach a ſeries of vidtories in every corner of the globe,” . 
e eee a8 of 
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With laviſh hand around me ſcatter 
The clumſy praiſe or awkward ſatire ; 


| Say—all in place are wiſe and brave, 
Ev'n to the porters of the palace; 
Call ev'ry one that's out, a knave, | 
And ſtraight condemn him to the gallows; ; 
Arraign the conduct of commanders 
At Minden late, of old in FL ANDERS, * 


The current of popular cenſure is atpreſent very ftrong a- 
gainſt the Nobleman here hinted at; however, as the circum- 
ſtances of his conduct are not yet known, further than that 
Prince FERDINAND did not think it deſerving of his applauſe, 
it is ſurely no more than reaſonable to ſuſpend our judgements, 
until by a court-martial, a parliamentary enquiry, or ſuch 
other method. as may be deemed moſt expedient, the partieu- 
lars of the affair be layed before the eyes of the Public, and the 
cauſe of their officer ſubmitted to their equitable determination. 

The author of the annual regifter, ſpeaking of the battle of 
MiNDEN, and of the judgement at that time formed of the 
commander of the BRITISH forces, gives a very juſt picture 
of the diſpoſition of the populace upon ſuch occaſions The 
« news of a victory ſo glorious to our troops, and of a cenſure 
6“ ſo diſgraceful to their commander came at once to EG- 
«© LAND. In proportion to the joy, which filled all hearts, in 

<« proportion to their opinion of the great general, to whom 
“they owed fo ſeaſonable an advantage, was their indigna- 
c tion againſt the unfortunate commander, to whom it was at- 
64 tributed — titeacteet 2 

015106 as 
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120 AFAMILIAREPISTLE. 


Unſeen, unheard, all pleas deny, 


And join the blood-hounds*common cry— 


Ox, ſhould I dare preſume to prate, 
And meddle with affairs of ſtate; _ 
Revive old feuds of Whig and Ten. | 
And bellow loud for ENGLAND's glory, 
Cry“ all the patriot-plan's forgotten“ 
And thence infer —* there's ſomething roten 
Then murmur at the vaſt ſupplies *, 
And drop ſome hints of —weak — | 
Of fatal continental meaſures — 


he idle Pas. and Gat treo) res- 


- 


64 45 bel ed een upon the. gel 3 They 
never pardon a general, whole error it is to fall ſhort. In 


„, yam they are prayed to ſuſpend their judgment, and to wait 


« for a full diſcuſfion; the matter is already decided; they 
tt have a fact againſt an officer, and they look upon all rea- 
« ſoning in his favour, not ſo much as a defence of his con- 
4 dust, as the exertion of eloquence and artifice to palliate a 
e negle& of duty. This indeed makes the. caſe of officers 
6 particularly hard 3 by then 1 it always ſhews them what * 
<« have to do.“ 

Theſe were the e PR ens 15 a feeble. op- 
poſition to the meaſures of adminiſtration about this period: 
They were ecchoed and re-ecchoed in numberleſs publications, 
ſcarce one of which (except Mr. Saame Jennings's Similæ) is 


now remembered. 


A FAMILIAR EPISTL E. 11 


Of Public credit almoſt dead 

And blood unprofitably ſhed—— 

No let the cautious Muſe forbear; 
Her Genius cries—— There's danger there; 
Safely the verſe may glance at kings, 

But Miniſters are ſacred things: 

Quick let me fly the dangerous ground, 
The ſmother'd embers blaze around *, 
The precipice beneath me lies, 

The depth diſtracts my aching eyes 
O] far from courts, from danger free, 
Ne'er be the thunders launch'd at me! 
Ne'erlet my humble mind engage 

In public ſtrife or factious rage, 

Nor be thy friend's impartial rhymes 
Stain'd with the phrenzy of the times. 


Bur ah! What ſcenes now ſtrike my nut 
In horrid pomp what ſpectres riſe ? 
What mean thoſe ſounds of woe I hear? 
What ſhrieks now pierce the Muſes ear pas 
'Tis War—*Tis Death— T know their gait— 
And hell's dire train around them wait. 
O happy ALB1oNn! Favour'd iſle! 
Indulg'd in Heaven's peculiar ſmile ! 


* +. ood + 4 5 Tgnes 
e cineri doloſo. 7 Hon. 
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Fenc'd by thy world of waters round, 
No terrours fright thy peaceful ground, 
And ſafe, when hoſtile pow'rs engage, 
Thou heat'ſt the diſtant battle rage 
O'er all GxRMAN1A's hapleſs plain 
Lo! Ruin marks her bloody reign ; 
Quick burſting from the dreai profound, 


Black Diſcord ſpreads the flame around; 


Each village fears the waſting fire, 21 
And hofts on flaughter'd hoſts expire. 


Bo r ſee, amid” the charging lines, 
Where FERDINAND diſtinguiſh'd ſhines ! 
Scar'd by the lightening of his eyes, 

The GALLI power diſtracted flies 
Uproar and Rout before him ride 1 7 
And Deathencounters by his ſide ! | 
Amid' the tempeſt of the war 
The monſter whirls his iron car, 
And Haveck fell and wild Diſmay 
Attend the horrours of the fray | 
Let then our haughty foes combine, | 
And ſhake with wars the diſtant RHiNE;; 
Let AUSTRIA and the rugged NoR TH | 
Pour their embattled millions forth; \ [arms 
Great FREDERICK's valour, BRUNSWICK'sS 
Shall ſoon diſpel their rude alarms, 


A FANMfLTIAR EPIS TIE. 13 


The diſmal ſcene of ſtaughter cloſe, 

And give the wearied world repoſe: 
Unſhaken ſtill the BRITISH name 

Shall tower beyond it's former fame; 
And lo! Ev'n now before our eyes 

The glorious ſcenes in proſpect riſe | 
Harveſts of fame, that ſhall not yield 

To AGINCOURT's immortal field ! | 
The Gaus ſhall fly our deathful fwords, 
And crouch beneath their antient lords ; 
Whitening the ſeas, on every tide 

Shall BR1T A1N's flagtriumphant ride; 
In every clime her thunders rebel 

Shall awe the tributary world ! 

So may our Monarch ſmile, to ſee 

His nations ſafe, his people free, 


His evening hours unclouded thine, | 
And life $ laft ſun i in peace decline! | | | 


FROM r king, 
Deſcend we now to meaner things, 
And prate a while, in manner fit, 
Of modern manners, modern wit, 
Of play, of ſcandal, fops, or fiddles, 
Of dreſs, of women, or of riddles! 


S 4 
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j | BEHOLD, my friend, behold and ſmile, 
| The riſing hopes of BxiTAin's iſle, 
| Yon circle of the gay and fair, 
With frolic look and ſprightly air: 
Hark! in each interval of chat, 
„ Prodigious this | Amazing that | 
Whilſt plauſive ſhouts ſucceſſive riſe, 
And peals of laughter ſhake the ſkies : 
Now, as the circle moves along, 
Unſeen, we'll, mingle in the throng . 
For, ſure, if genius be our care 
; We cannot fail to find it there 
"> Mark then the leſſon and be . * 
The road to wit before you lie 2 
A forward ſtare — a pert grimace— 2 
A flippant tongue — a vacant face A eta 
An head, adorn'd with wonderous pains, f 
(No matter what the ſkull contains) A 
An empty laugh — unmeaning ſmile— 
And coat of faſhionable \ſftile—— }- - 
Some hints to blaſt'a ſpotleſs fame (| 
Some ſlanders on a worthy name 
Some tales, ſo odd they can't be true, | 
Atteſted by an oath'or ])): 
Some twenty ſentences, or more. 
That never have been heard before, 


** 
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So new, that heads of vulgar training 
Might think for years and miſs the meaning 
Theſe, theſe are wit ſurpaſſing quite 

All Pr r can ſpeak, or S AN HOPE write: 
This revolution is ſo ſtrange * 

You'll ſcarce' give credit to the change; ; 

You'll ſcarce believe what wonderous weight 
A feather adds to a debate; ok 

A ſhoulder-knot will ſeldom fail a 110 
In moſt diſputes to turn the ſcale, | 
But—Bruſſels-lace and diamond rings. 

Are moſt unanſwerable Wings: o 1192: 


How different are theſe modern rules 
From the dull ann of the ſchools 12 | | 


C4 LD DEL CELILI 


* Our author is here = I miſtaken : this revolution is 
by no means ſo new or ſo ſtrange as he would inſinuate: The 
empire of Faſbion has been long eſtabliſhed, and an Engliſb 
claſſic, who flouriſhed about the beginning of this century, has 
handed down to us ſome particulars of her reign : from his enu- 
meration of the modes of the tourt T have ſelected the followin g 
paſſage, which there is ſome reaſon to ſuſpect the Poet had here 
in his eye: “ The faculties of the mind were deduced by the 
learned among them in this manner: embroidery, was Heer 
te wit : gold fringe, was agrccable converſation ; gold lace 'was 
“ repartee; a huge long periwig, was nn#] = a coat 
"OT was NOR good raillery;”: t . 

| *..- SCRIBLEE Us T'enTIUG. 
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How vaſt. the genius, that could find 
So ſhort a path for all mankind 
(If Fortune yield but means and ways » 

To be—as witty as they pleaſe. 


YET chink not, B., youth alone 

Thus blindly bows to Faſbion's throne ; 

To modes as juſt of ſenſe and wit 

Grey hairs and gravity ſubmit — 

Is the purſe light, or coat worn bare ? be 

Look not for ſenſe orknowlege there: 

Averſe from poverty and xags, 

They dwell with Gripzs in his bags; 

Mark, as he counts the mammon o'er, | 

How the crowd liſten and adore ! Io 
Wich liſted hands each phraſe admire |, |, | 
2 Such taſte! Such ſentiment! Such fire 
0 With more exalted genius fraught, Dans. ws 
6 "ThanTv; L L Y 's page, or PL - A? T 0˙⁸ WE! * 
ü Opinion thus with giant- hang E 

Stretches her ſceptre'o'er the * nes 
And young, and old, and graye, wa n. 

Confeſs her univerfa Seals, Ape, n. 

Felis, like tals; wa am phe yt N * 

And move our laughter, not our rage; 
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But ills of more aMliting kind, 

A numerous train, are ſtill behind, 
Whoſe Hydra-growth and ſize demand 
The ſharpeſt laſh of Satire's hand. 

O woman! Firſt a bleſſing given 
Thou laſt, beſt work of forming Heaven 
Skill'd to controll, with happieſt art, 
The varying temper of the heart; 

To bid each ruder paſſion ceaſe ; 
To tune the jarring mind to peace; 
To leſſen pain; to baniſh ſtrife; 
And ſtill the troubled ſea of life!“ 


* This line I have borrowed from an elegant little poem, 
which I faw ſome time ſince in manuſcript, intitled, An Ode to 
Health. As, however, it loſes much of the grace and propriety, 


which it poſſeſſed in the original, by the introduction of it in this 
place, I ſhould do the author great injuſtice, (notwithſtanding 
the acknowlegement of my obligation to him) were I not to in- 
ſert the whole of the very beautiful ſtanza, from a it is 
taken. 


Chaſte Temperance too adorns thy train, 
That loves to diet with the poor; | 
And Chearfulneſs, with brow ſerene 
That opes the early ſhepherd's door; 
To Heayen's own favourites only ſent, 
With dove-like air, comes ſweet Content; 
Before her fly Diſeaſe and Strife; 
Around, unnumber'd bleſſings ſpring ; 
Serene ſhe waves her Halycon-wing, 
And flills the troubled ſea of life. 


1 — ͤ — 
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. How fall'n thy worth! Thy praiſe how loſt 1 


ENNGECCCCCCCCCCCCCCGCGGGCCCCCCGGGGGGGSCCCCCCCCCCCCGGEGGNGCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCECCCCCCCCCCCCCCR 


Sweet Modeſty, that flies. from ſight, . 


Our tendereſt moments to employ | 
Our ſharpeſt ſorrows to afſwage ! 
Hope of our youth! Our manhood's joy 
And comfort of declining age! | 
How periſh'd now thy early boaſt! Ln owOo 


Where now, O where, that primal grace, 
The ſoul reflected in the face? | 
The countleſs charms, that pleas'd ere-while 
When Virtue play'd in Beauty's (mile? 

The manners undebas'd by art? 0 f oy or 
The generous hand? The feeling heart? 
The cloudleſs temper ? Brow ſerene? _ 
And ſoft Cantentment' $ placid mien! 4. 3 
Where now the train, at firſt aflign' d . tp ; | 
The lov'd aſſociates of thy kind? 4 f | 
Fair Truth,in heavenly veſtment . 


Whoſe downcaſt eyes, rejecting hands, „een 
Would ſhun the praiſes the commands? 

Mild Decency, celeſtial maid, 

In robe of pureſt white d ? | 

Young Innocence, that knows no ſtain! e 

Firm Conſlancy, unmov'd by Wal. q | 


: £ 
. . . $4 5 4 5 ” * 


; : 4 14 * „ # : 
: "4 


A'FAMILIAR ETIST EE. 19 


Strong Patience, ſmiling in the ſtorm ?# 
And aweful Honour's angel-form % 
Here, Fancy, cloſe the proſpect here, 
Nor let the ſad reverſe appear — 
In vain — the phantoms ruſh wn 
And the Muſe fickens at t the 1 22 


0 Whenever this Virtue chances to be eie, SHAKP- 
BPEARE's beautiful i image of ( Patience on a monument, 
« ſmiling at Grief,” fails not to preſent itſelf to every imagina- 
tion. It will be deemed a ſpecies of literary impiety, to draw 
any thing of modern. poetry into a compariſon with this juſtly 
celebrated paſſage ; yet, perhaps, the luſtre even of SHaKE- 
SPEARE'S reputation would not be En had the following 
lines appeared in his wofks, l 0 


e A Gs , 
Permit no exclamation gainſt Heaven's will 
To violate their echoes : Patience her, 
Her meek hands folded on her modeſt breaſt, 
In mute ſubmiſſion lifts the adoring eye 


Even to the . that e her. Wente 


*# © => 


Without attempting to determine the preference (a taſk I am by 
no means equal to) let me be permitted to obſerve, that the old 
Poet gives us a picture of a perſon bending, with placid reſigna- 

tion, under the preſſure of ſucceſſive and repeated misfortunes; 
the modern, of one aſſalled; but not owerborne, by an inſtant 
and violent ſtroke of unexpected calamity: The former excites 
our pity ; the latter commands our admiration : Upon the 
whole, if a ROVBILIAC were to take each idea for a model, 


Mr. Masox's would, perhaps, "ow? the en more 


Ariking and animated expreſſion. - o. 


. . — __—_ —— . —— At 


| 


20 


Lo! Falſbood holds her magic glaſs, 
Inverting objects as they paſs; 
Aſſurance ſtruts, with harlot air, 


Her leg expog'd, and boſom bare: N + 


Light Vanity, in feathers dreſt, 

Points to the diamond on her 8 
And Art, unbluſhing, takes her ſtand, 
The ready pencil i in her hand : 


Chief of the train, with languid mien, 


Is liſtleſs ¶ Fectatian ſeen ; 03 
Inſtructed, when a child at ſchool, 
To ſmile by method, bluſh by Pale, 
To pout the lip, to roll the eye, 
To heave at will the practis'd: ſigh, 
To mock the griefs that others know, 
Each ſoft emotion to diſguiſe, 0 
Or, tender, Join the voice of woe, 
And bid the mimic ſorrows riſe; 
To blaſt, to hide, or to diſgrace 
1 beauty of the mind and face. 
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6 A R E there then 1285 exempt? ? Are all 


„ (Vou'll cry) included in the fall? 
Is there not one of all the kind 


0 What firſt creating Heaven deſign d? 


"66 Not one, of all the lovely race,. 


That yet retains the primal grace, 
2 


1 


* 
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« Free from the faſhionable crimes, 
And ruling follies of the times? 


An 90 47 if report be true, 
The fair exceptions are but few, 
How few, alas! in whom are join'd 
The pleaſing form and perfect mind: 
Yet ſtill in ſome ſuperior names . 
The heavenly ſpark unconquer d flames; 
Though BRITAIN mourns an Ess Ex loſt, x 
A RicHmMonD {til her annals boaſt ; Fg 


Free from ſuſpicion of a ſtain, 


A WALDEGRAVE and APITT remain; : 

* The ſatire in this place, the 'writer is ready to acknow- 
lege, is by much too general; all he has to offer in "apology to 
his fair readers 1s, a very ſhort reſidence in LonDoN (then lit- 
tle more than fix months) and a very circumſcribed acquaint- 
ance in the polite world: A little more time, or à more im- 
proved knowlege, would, he is perſuaded, have furniſhed him 
with many other names, which would have done honour to a 
performance of much more conſequence than this epiſtle. Even 
thoſe diſtinguiſhed perſonages, whoſe names he has taken the 
liberty of introducings/ he is an entire ſtranger to, and has been 
directed in his choice ſolely by the voice of the Publick, which, 
however apt it may be to cranſgrels on the ill-natured fide, is 
ſeldom known to be very laviſh of it's praiſe, . where the 
merit is ſo ſtriking that ĩt cannot be denied. 


+ Frances, late Counteſs. of Hiſex, daughter of Sir Charles 
Hanbury Williams, 


* 


3 
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A Russ EL gives a bright preſage 

Of luſtre to the riſing age; 

And WES r and COLLIE R, lovely patty, 
May ſhew mankind what women were. 


* 
. 


« SIx meets! (Methinks, I hear you fay).. 
This fellow won't have done to day 3 
A letter this Nay, call it true — 
4 volume, and a large one too. 5 


* A pretty morning s work to read Sn 
«c Why—mhere the Fr could he breed i ir? 2 


I * 


{Em | 
Hat patience, I." SSC, ceaſe to o frown; ; 


Vou know, tis ſeldom I fit down; 


Whene er L do(Fown *tis wrong) © | O% 
1 am apt 0 to hold it out too long: | 5 8 3 WF i 
This once, however, paſs.it G eerr,on 
I ſhall not need forgiveneſs more; lee Boron 
For a! my! friend—ifi Vain I. 1 e e 


Sentence i 18 paſt, the Muſe, muſt die, 1 10 nt rtr 2 6 


And now (for twas her lat command) - "6 3g Wige 
Her dying f ech i is in your hand,” wi bof391jh 
et 40 1 e 8 pee #73 1G © $7 Tits $913 <9 * 1 We Nm. 11 
24113 „ 41 > 31 4 . A474 of STAR - 5 * Oe on cr 42; wy: 
Tas ny Jlaw's myſterious a Ghai . 
Muſt all my future hours en 1 5 TRL ng 
7 gaser ue. wy Andr 
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No longer now muſt Fancy dream“ 

By ivied oak or haunted ſtream ; 

No more before my wondering eyes 

The viſionary landſcape riſe ; 

Sweet proſpects of ideal joy 

My raptur'd thoughts no more employ : 
No more thoſe ſtrains delight my tongue, f 
Which pleas'd ſo early, page's ſo long, 
The playful FLAccus' eaſy vein, 
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The ſweetneſs of the MAN TV an ſwain, 


* Companion of my tender age, 
Serenely gay, and ſweetly ſage, 
How blithſome were we wont to rove 
By verdant hill, or ſhady grove, - | 
Where fervent bees, with humming voice, - ; 
Around the honey d oak rejoice, © | 
And aged elms with aweful bend 
In long cathedral walks extend ! 
Lull'd by the lapſe of gliding floods, 
Chear'd by the warbling of the woods, 
How bleſt my days, my thoughts how bes 
In ſweet ſociety with thee !  - 
Then all was joyous, all was young, 
And years unheeded roll'd along; 
But now the pleaſing dream is o'er, N 


Theſe ſcenes muſt charm me now no more 


+ Shakeſpeare no more, thy ſylvan ſon, 
Nor all the art of Aaddiſon, 


Pope's 


— oe wn. coor An, Ren 
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Old Ho MER“'s Heav'n-deſcended fire, 
The THEBAN —_ and LESBIAN _ 


SAD change | I now muſt learn to wear 
The thoughtful eye, the plodding air, 
With brow-con tracted, formal grace 
To carry wiſdom in my face, 


To ſpeak of nought, but Briefs, and Fees, 


Bills, Pleas, Demurrers and Decrees, 
Replevins, Fointures, and Arrears — 
Harſh muſic for poetic ears. 


Ox pDAIR'p to tread the thorny ground, 


Where few, I fear, are faithful found, 
Mine be the conſcience void of blame, * 
The upright heart, the ſpotleſs name, 
The tribute of the widowꝰs prayer, 
The righted orphan's Yann tear ! 


Pope's heaw n- ſtrung lyre, nor Watley's eaſe, 
Nor Milton's mighty (elf myſt pleaſe : 
Inſtead of theſe, a formal band 

In furs and coifs around me ftand ; 

With ſounds uncouth, — 


That grate the ſoul of harmony 


* Thus though my noon of life be paſt, 
Yet let my ſetting ſun, at laſt, 
Find out the till, the rural cell, | 
Where ſage Retirement loves to dwell ! 


There 
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© To Virtus and her friends a friend,” 
Still may my voice the weak defend ! 
Ne'er may my proſtituted tongue 
Protect the oppreſſor in his wrong, 
Nor wreſt the ſpirit of the laws 

To ſanCify-the villain's cauſe ! 

Let others, with unſparing hand, 
Scatter their poiſon through the land, 
Inflame diſſention, kindle ſtrife, 

And ftrew with ills the path of life; 
On ſuch her gifts let Fortune ſhower 
Add wealth to wealth, and power to power : 
On me may favouring Heaven beſtow 


That peace, which good men only know; 


There let me taſte the home · felt bliſs 

Of innocence and inward peace; 

Untainted by the guilty bribe z 

Uncurs'd amid the Harpy-tribe ; 

No orphan's ery to wound my ear; 

My honour and my conſcience clear ; 

Thus may TI calmly meet my end, 

Thus to the grave in peace deſcend | | 

DoDsLEY's Coll. v. 4. p. 224- 

The reader will not be diſpleaſed with the length of the forego- 
ing extracts from a beautiful little poem, called, The Lawyer's 
Farewell to his Muſe, written, as it is ſaid, by Sir WILLIAM 
BLACKSTONE. The likeneſs they bear to ſome parts of this 
epiſtle induced the writer to copy them, without conſidering 
how greatly he muſt himſelf ſuffer by the compariſon. 
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The joy of joys, by few poſleſt, 

The eternal ſunſhine of the breaſt ! * 

Power, fame, and riches I reſign—— |, 
The praiſe of Honeſty be mine, . 
That friends may weep, the worthy ſigh, 

And poor men bleſs me when I die. 


Mv courſe, my friend, is almoſt run 
A little more and I have done; 
For, ſure, you cannot but allow 
It is my turn to queſtion now: 
Inform me then, when next you write, 
How wears the day? And how the night ? 
What books thy morning thou ghts engage, 
Cox xꝰ's black dull line, or Homz R's page? 
What ſorrows vex, what ſpleen devours, 
What pleaſures court thy evening hours? | 
When, every ſenſe diſſolv'd in reſt, 
Each ruder image quits thy breaſt, 
Does laſt night's apple-pye again + 
Return in viſion to thy brain ? 


What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, 
The ſoul's calm ſunſhine, and the heart-felt j joys 
Is Virtue's prize 


Pope's Eflay on Nan. 
+4 Mr. mad Foo, fondof rise pp. 
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Or Fancy's power in angel-guiſe 
Preſent a N - - x to thine eyes? 
Amidft the ſcene of joy or care, 

Say, does the Muſe her moment ſhare ? | 
Or thoughts of more important kind % 
Exclude the enchantreſs from thy mind ? 
Studious to form the ductile youth ; 

To teach their ſteps the paths of truth ; 

To turn their eyes to HI u, whoſe ſway 
The jarring elements obey; 

Whoſe Wok p from out the womb of night 
Call'd this fair ſyſtem into light; 

Who gilds with ſtars the glowing pole, 
Who bids the vollied thunders roll, 

And, when the winds the waves deform, 
Walks on the pinions of the ſtorm. 


NexT, B--- y, fail not to relate 
What progreſs in our ALMA's feat; ® 


* The principal ſquare of the Univerfty of DUBLIN, 
being both inelegant and ruinous, had been ſhortly before 
taken down, and the preſent ſtructure was about this time riſing 
in its place; which, however wanting it may be deemed by 
Connoiſſeurs in beauty and elegance, is by no means deficient in 
ſtrength and ſolidity, 


D 
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Is the South- ſide compleatly done? 

And is the Provoſt's houſe begun ? 

Muſt Art ſtill droop ? The Muſe ſtill mourn | 
Her wither'd bays and laurels torn ? | 
O no—reviv'd by Ax DpREWS' ſmile, 


Again they bloſſom in our iſle ? 


WHAT of the Academy ?—Pray tell, 
Are all things in that quarter well ? 
Has LEL AND got another maſter ?!—— 
I hop'd it would haye flouriſh'd faſter :— 
How ſoon will + WAL KER's book come out? 
And—what is Y - - - -- - - N about? 


IT now remains that you expreſs 
Each change in politics or dreſs : Ty 
Attend the f GLOBE, collect their prate, 
And ſend me all the dull debate,  __ 
The grave diſcourſe of public things 
Of Generals, Miniſters, and Kings: 


The right Honourable Francis Andrews, ſome time be- 
fore appointed Prowoſt, in the room of the late reverend Richard 
Baldwin. 

1 An i ingenious gentleman of this name, then ane of the 
Maſters in The Academy, had entertained fome thpughts of 
compiling a ſmall treatiſe of Rhetoric, for the uſe of the young 


gentlemen under his care. 


t The Globe coffce-houſe in Eſex-fireet, DUBLIN. 


; 
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Is SACKVILLE innocent or not? 

What hand had Donna in the plot ? * 

Muſt Pr Uss 1A fink, o'er-whelm'd with woe ? 
Or riſe ſuperior to the blow ? 


* The following account of General Count Donna's diſ- 
grace is given in the annual regifter for the year 1759, p. 23.— 
« The RusSIANS, whoſe motions governed thoſe of all the 
& other armies, left their camp at Poſza in Poland, and quit- 
« ting the Viſtula drew near the banks of the Oder. They 
« were under the command of a Ruſſian nobleman, Count Sor - 
« TIKOFF. Count DOHNA, who had been ordered to oppoſe 
« them, ſaw that their numbers were too conſiderable, and their 
c poſts too ſtrong, to be attacked with any proſpe& of adyan- 
te tage, ſo that he contented himſelf with obſerving their moti- 
&« ons, and harraſſing their march. This conduct ſeemed more 


4 dilatory and timid than the circumſtances or the inclinations 


« of the King could bear. He is ſaid to have reproached that 
« General in ſo ſevere a manner, for a conduct, in which he was 
« in all probability very juſtifiable, that he took the firſt oppor- 
te tunity to reſign, and, under a pretence of recovering his 
ac health, retired to Berlin.” WEDEL, who ſucceeded him in 
command, engaged the Russ1aNs at Zulichau on the twenty 
third of July, and was beaten. The King himſelf, having af- 
terward joined WEDEL, was routed in a long and obſtinate 
battle at Cunnerſdorf on the twelfth of Auguſt, in the begin- 
ning of which he had flattered himſelf with the hopes of a com- 
plete victory. To illuſtrate further the queſtion in this epiſtle 
relative to Do Na, it will be neceſſary to recall to remembrance 
a ſmall tranſaCtion of the time: viz.— About the latter end of 

D 2 | July 
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TRHEN ſay—Are all our ſocial ſet 
As chearful as when laſt we met ? 
Nor leſſen'd joy, nor added woe, 
Have all things ſtood in fatu quo ? 
Nor ſigh been heav'd, nor tear been ſhed 
For lap-dog ſick, or ſquirrel dead 


Nx T for to me you may impart— 
Tell me—How fares it with your heart? 
Say, is it conſtant grown and true? 
Or roves it, as it wont to do, 
From fair to black, from black to brown, 
The common bawble of the town? 
A ſmile could win, a ſong could gain it, 
But ſhe, who means to keep, muſt chain it: 
Without reſerve, I * prithee, fay, P74 
Who holds the empire of the day ? 


July a conſpiracy was detected at Berlin to ſet fire to and plun- 
der the town: ſome coffee-houſe politicians in LONDON diſco- 
ered, that DohNa, ſtung with reſentr.ent for his diſgrace, was 
the author of this pt / The chief and two hundred and thirty 
of the conſpirators were afterwards apprehended, but there ne- 
ver appeared to have been the leaſt foundation for thoſe vy in- 
genious conjectures with reſpect to DOHNa. | 
* The writer well knows that there is no ſuch word. in the 
Eoglit language a5—prithee— He feared, however, that, in a 
compolition 
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With ſprightlieſt eaſe who treads the Green? 
Who faireſt in the Park is ſeen ? 

Who leads the faſhion ? Who the ball? 

Be eds my friend, and tell me all. 


Tx ANK Heaven, the tedious voyage paſt, 
I fail into the port at laſt ! 
If with the figure you're offended, 
In vulgar phraſe—my letter's ended. 


I noyE—remember I'm in haſte— 
Your anſwer in a week at leaſt, 
And, you may eaſily ſuppoſe, 
I ſhall not read it, if 'tis proſe : 
This letter coſt much pains and time 
To frame the matter and the rhyme ; 
Know therefore, I expect in thine 
Both ſheet for ſheet, and line for line ; 
But—ſhould you hate fo long to fit— 
You &en muſt make it up in wit. 


compoſition of this familiar caſt, the proper expreſſion ¶ Ipray- 
thee ) would be thought formal and affected: There are occaſi- 
ons, and this may perhaps be one, when correctneſs and pro- 
priety muſt give place to colloquial barbariſms which cuſtom 
has ſanctified. 


THE EN D. 


